BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON
assassination of the King - like a gunpowder plot carried into
execution - or like another fire of London. When asked,
'What is it, Sir?1 he answered, Mr Thrale has lost his only
son!' This was, no doubt, a very great affliction to Mr and
Mrs Thrale, which their friends would consider accordingly;
but from the manner in which the intelligence of it was com-
municated by Johnson, it appeared for the moment to be
comparatively small. I, however, soon felt a sincere concern,
and was curious to observe, how Dr Johnson would be
affected. He said, This is a total extinction to their family,
as much as if they were sold into captivity.' Upon my men-
tioning that Mr Thrale had daughters, who might inherit
his wealth; - daughters, (said Johnson, warmly,) he'll no
more value his daughters than -' I was going to speak. -
'Sir, (said he,) don't you know how you yourself think? Sir,
he wishes to propagate his name.9 In short, I saw male.suc-
cession strong in his mind, even where there was no name, no
family of any long standing. I said, it was lucky he was not
present when this misfortune happened. JOHNSON. 'It is
lucky for me. People in distress never think that you feel
enough.' Bo SWELL. 'And Sir, they will have the hope of
seeing you, which will be a relief in the meantime; and when
you get to them, the pain will be so far abated, that they will
be capable of being consoled by you, which, in the first
violence of it, I believe, would not be the case.' JOHNSON.
'No, Sir; violent pain of mind, like violent pain of body, must
be severely felt.' Bos WELL. 'I own, Sir, I have not so much
feeling for the distress of others, as some people have, or pre-
tend to have: but I know this, that I would do all in my
power to relieve them.' JOHNSON. 'Sir, it is affectation to
pretend to feel the distress of others, as much as they do
themselves. It is equally so, as if one should pretend to feel
as much pain while a friend's leg is cutting off, as he does.
No, Sir; you have expressed the rational and just nature of
sympathy. I would have gone to the extremity of the earth to
have preserved this boy.'
He was soon quite calm. The letter was from Mr Thrale's
clerk, and concluded, 'I need not say how much they wish to
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